thi Comic aU ffijiorie of 

But Love is blind, and Lovers cannot fee 
The pretty follies that themfclves commit s 
For if they could, Cupid himMk would blulb, 

To lee me thus tranf-formed to a boy. 

Ler, Defcend, for you rauft be my Torch-bearer. 
hf. What, miift I hold a candle to my lhames ? 
They in themlclves goodfooth arc too too light. 

Why, tis an office of difcovery,Loue , 

And I Ihould be obfeur’d. Lor. So arc you fwcet. 
Even in the lovely gariiifh of a boy ; but come at onccj 
Tor the clofe night doth play the runaway. 

And we are ftayd for at 'BafAmos Fea9. 

Jef. I will make faft the doore_s,and guiW my fclfc 
W ith Ibme moe ducats, and be with you ftraight. 

Grat. Now by my Hood a Gentile, and no lew. 

Lor. Belbrow me buti love her heartily. 

For fhec is wife, if I can judge of her, 
AndfairefhceiSjif that mine eyes be true, 

And true flree is, as fhec hath proov’d her fclfe : 

And therefore like her fcUc,wife, fayre and true, 

Shall fhe be placed in my conftant foule. Enter leficA 

What, art thou come ? on Gent1cmen,away, 

Our Masking mates by this time for us ftay. Bxtt 
Enter Anthonio, 

Anth. Whofc there? 

Grat, Signior Anthonio ? 

Anth. Fie, fie Gratiano, where are all the reft? 

Tis nine a clocke, our friends all ftay for your 
No Maske to night, the wind is come about, 

Bafanio prelcntly willgoe abourd. 

I have fent twenty out to feeke for you. 

Gra. Iamgladon’t,Idcfircnomoredelight, 
Then to be under- layle, and gone tonight, Exeunu 

Enter E ortix with ALorocho, and both thetr tr aines,- 

Tor, Gof , draw afide the Curtaincs, and difeover 
The leverall Caskets to this noble Prince ; 

Now make your choyfe. 


tk UbUnhmtof Finm, 

Movt Tbisfirftof gold, who this lafcription bcare#, 
who ehttfith m,P»iSgAina what many men deprt. 

The fecond Silver, which this promife carries, 
who choofeth meejjhall get as much as hee defervet. 

This third dull Lead, with warning all as blunt, 
who ehufeth mee, mufigive and hazard all hee hath. 
How lhall I know if I doc chufe the right ? 

Per, The one of them containes my pi(flure,Priiice, 
If you choofe that, then I am yours withall. 

Mor. Some God diredl: my judgement ; let me fee, 
I will furvay th’inkriptionsbackeagainc ; 
what fayes this Leaden Casket ? 
who choofeth me,muSt give andhazard all he hath, 

Muft give, for what ? for lead ? hazard for lead ? * 

This Casket threatens men that hazard all, 

Doc it in hope of faire Advantages : 

A golden minde ftoopes not to Ihowcs of drofle, 
lie then nor give nor hazard ought for lead. 

What layes the Silver with her Virgin hue ? 
who choofeth me,JhaHget as much as he deferves. 

As much as he deferves ; raufe there Morocho, 

And weigh thy value with an even hand : 

If thou beeft rated by thyeftimation, 

Thpii doftdeferve enough,and yet enough 
May not e»ycnd fo farre as to the Lady : 

And yet to be afraid of my deferving 
W ere but a weake difabling of my felfe. 

As much as I defcrvejwby thats the Lady. 

T do in birth deferve her, and in fortunes. 

In graces, and in qualities of breeding .* 

But more then thefe ,in love I do defer vej 
What if I ftraid no ferther,but chofe heere ? 

Lets lee once more this faying grav’d in gold : 
who choofeth me,fhallgaine what many men dejire ; 

Why thats the Lady, all the world defircs her. 

From the foure corners of the earth they come 
To kiffe this fhrine,this mortall breathing Saint. 

The Hircanian defer ts,and the vaftie wildes 


